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eyes with undiſſembled taats: 
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And Atrikes to folemn themes the KG ring: „ 10 
A Muſe unſttill d the ſtudious maze. to rove, 
And crop the laurels: of Paxnassus' grove: 
dd neter rei din ſiknt ho rn to due 


Where Contemplation holds her peaceful cell: 
For: her: not isis pours her ſilver ſtream: · f? 
Nor friendly: cal aſſiſts the Potis theme: Ve } N ; # 1 
Where either flood the: ſmiling Border laves' 
While Learning's turrets eniblCiogite! waves: :- 
There thro each grove the ſons of Fancy firay, 95 
Some ſkillful hani riay there theyre awale, 
The mournful taſk ſome happier Bard ay take: 
The mouruful taſt᷑ demands no vulgar name, 


A Nation's woes the ſad oblation claim. 
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Mean-time an humbler Muſe by praiſe WT, -. #2 


By duty challeng d, and by grief infpir'dj 


Firſt of the train attempts her voice to raiſe, | 


And thus to sriTarNn's tears her tribute pays. 


An! fay, from whence around this ſolemn ſhow; 
This ſudden gbom of univerſal wee! 30 
Why on each face ſuch ſpeaking anguiſh ſpread, 


As all our fates were number d with the dead? 


Seel dire Alien brech ker chilling hand: 
She pours her vaſe of forrow 0 o'er the land! 
'Tis paſt * lo Hear n. ; decrees |—kis will ucoreds— 3 85 


Fate drops t her veil-—and pale Br: ITANN IA leeds | 
The diſmal 


s fly from coaſt to coaſt, 


Fhe King, the Father. of his Country loſt! . 


Ser! Friend with Friend, in grief pathetic join d, 
While on theie lips the fault'ring accents ſtay, = | 


And ſcarcely yield the greeting of the day ; 
Faſt fre 
And in their own the public loſs deplore. 


| theit eyes the guſhing tears run oer; 


. 
. oe 


5 
13 5 
g A 


> ©. 


* 42 „„ — 4 


Now n "OT her able veil around, 4 5 


| „ 


8 


n r 
FTT ĩ OSBORN 
- 7 er * 


4 * 


3 * „ „ fo * 


1 


And midnight filence hovers o'er the „ 
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What lone diftreſ her baleful influenc ſhow rs! 


1 


! 


What heavy gloomi involves Ks GUST A'S tow MY 


123379 - „ > © F 
e * . 35 it V931 $54 2 1120 2 YE 2 
| Hark! tho? the air, with folemn pealand flow, ; 


- ing X * 


4, 


. 


LY 4 . 2 4 1 13 # 4 + ew 2 1 welt 20 .# 1 * 


The direful warning el Bartannia's Goo! 5 
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At ev'ry peal the trembling hearers ſtart, 


And ſudden chillneſs freezes ev ry heart! | 
Hark | where reſoundin g deep from pole to 1 1 
With yoarſer notes Bx1TANNIA's.thunders roll |. 
Thoſe thunders, wont a Nation's j Joy to ſhow, 

Are now the groans that ſpeak a Nation's woe. 

] How. oft, alas! they hail'd the natal hurt 

That gave a Grone to bleſs this happy ſhore! 60 
How oft they. bad the land and ſea proelaim 

1 Barranxza's triumphs and her Monarch's fame! 

| One dire event now damps their loudeſt breath, 

| Their triumphs mourning, and their tidings death! 


Nou thellaſt ritesinſolemn-ipleador ſhow,. - 65 
| The pomp of death, magnificence of woe J. 
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Seel Barraix $ Peers in long FI led 


Where ſleep che reliques of th” imperial dead. 
What parting tears from every gazer fart! ; 
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What tender anguiſh ſeizes ev ry heart! 


Such is the tribute grateful Barron pay, 
When grief and duty dear an equal ſway. 


7 3 See! or the reft a royal Suff ter move 


Oppreſs d with ſorrows of fuperior love. 


When wide Rebellion fann'd the flames of war; 
No more his foul her fortitude ſupplies, 
Nor all the Hero in the Mourner dies 


| Yet, lov'd in woe, the pious Jon appears 


| 4 a 
* P 4 * 4 , 2 * 
, * 8 - * * - * +. 
x * 


— „ 
I CLE: HET *YJ 
141 4 Ws „ s 4 4 3 * ; % 
% Wi + 4% 


Great in is weaknefs glorious 1 in his tears! 380 
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Iol himwhorefeu'd Al Bro from deſpair, 75 
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Farewell the boaft of ev'ry Bri 
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BznorD the facred fane the pomp. incloſe, 


Where Britiſb Heroes in their urns repoſe. 


There to the tomb the dear remains they truſt, 
Where pow'r and title ſhrink to nameleſs duſt. 


There ſtreaming eyes the mournful rites purſue, 8; 
There fault'ring tongues pronounce the laſt adieu. 


FakEw ELT the firft, the greateſt if mankind, 
25 mind. 


Farewell the guardian of BRT ANNTA's State, 


Not more in council than in virtues great! 90 


Sor, what ate thoſe to dearhleſs praife conſign'd? 
The plagues of carthrand feourges of mankind? — = 


The 


The boaſted tyrants of a ſervile ſtate, 


| Buy rapine nouriſh'd, by oppreſſion: great. | 
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f Who build in human ills a glorious name, gs: 
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And reaꝑ in bloody fields the. wreaths: of. fame. 


f. acide p —————————————— 


Alas! how rare in ſceptred Kings to find 
The ſoft impreſſions of a ſocial mind! 
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He whom we mourn a foul humane confeſs d;. 
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' Nor ſcorn d the virtues of a ſubject s breaſt: 1005 


Nor vain of empire, nor of conqueſt proud, 


He claim'd the nobler attribute ——A ͤ . 


Parent of all, he view * with equal care, 
T he lowly ſuppliant, or. the titled ftar : _ 
Nor deem d a — that his Kingdom gave, 1055 


Too high to puniſh, or too low to ſave. 


When angry laws requir'd the victims breath, Ty 
The Monarch ſuffer'd in th. offender's death: 


E 
Thro' ev ry act parental mildneſs ran, 


He doom'd the guilty, while he wept the mat; le 
Such was the K ing for whom our ſortows "Eg Slick 


And ſuch the worth. that claims BRT ANNIA's woel. _ _ 


SEE] laurell'd Conqueft o'er his aſhes mourn |. 
See! ſacred Freedom bending o'er his urn! 
See] Juſtice ſighing at her guardian's doom! 175 


And Mercy weeping at AucusTus: tombl! 


O! rnær the Male cou 0 bend hes FO fight: 
To climes irradiate with prophetic light! 
g clouds that: veil ma 
To view what happy years remain behind > 


Cou'd pierce th oppol 


And paint the bleſſings of a future race: 
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Yet may ſhe ſtill her kind relief beſto ſ , 
A And gild with better hope the clouds of woe. 
While pond' ring deep in ſeas of trouble toſt, 125 


I mus d on Barr Arx, and her Sov'reigh loſtz — 


A heavy ſleep oppreſs d my ſlumb' ring Je, 
And fancy bad this * ven riſe, mm. 
Fax in a vale, where fearce a beam of ligt 
Pierc d the dun ſhadows of eternal night, ' 193214, zo 
Methought I ſaw forlorn Barrax IA lye, 
| Grief on ber check, and in her eye 
| As firſt when Rumour with: contagious breath 
= Alam d her ſtattled ar with ſounds of death. 
5 Around I ſaw-unnumber'd 'trophzes' ſj ee * 435 
The mighty -glories of tlie ſacred dead ls b 
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Ambition check'd amid his wild carreer, 
And GalLIx bent beneath the Britiſp ſpear : 
5 | Oppreſſion quell'd before the righteous ſword, 
| And Freedom's ſons to Freedom's right reſtor d. 140 


Al theſe ſhe view d, but view d with tear- full eye, 
\ Each object call'd anew the riſing ſigh: 

6 At length the Mourner thus her ſorrows ſpoke, 
And from her lips theſe troubled accents broke: 
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Væsõ, once alas! with Joy on.ev'ry hand 145 
PF view'd the triumphs of this happy land! dT. 

9 | Fair Freedom here her radiant viſage rais'd, 

GJ | While Britiſh arms with foreign conqueſt blaz'd!. 


43 3 {Then royal Grokek, a dear lamented name, 


0 rufe d by virtue's deeds the paths of fame. I 50 
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How late, alas! I niew'd with raptur d ees 


Beneath his way BRITANNIA 8 honours riſe! 


Beheld on ev'ry clime my banners rear'd, 


 Behel® my ſons on ev'ry ſhore rever'd [ 
My ſhips triumphant plough'd the various ſeas ; 


My ftreamers wav d in e ry fay'ring breeze! 


And either inp the. pow'r af Bxunswick knew. 


Now, fad reverſe} ſee all my fortune croſt, 


And deſolation brooding o'er my coaſt þ 


Loſt is the King who bad my thunders roar ;, 


Who chear d the voice of Fame ſhall chear no more 
What threat ning darkneſs hovers o er my head. 
Since GxoRE the guardian of my realm is dead ! 
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rar diſtant Tarts to ev'ry figh reply'd: : 
[He bad his winding ſtreams the loſs deplore, 
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While thus ſhe B00 d, darting from above, 


\ ſudden gleam ilumin · d all the grove: 
| ; ol from a cloud celeſtial Varun ſhin d, 
8 l air ſource of blißs, and guardian > mankind. 

[Truth on her breaſt in native | 


Clear as the morn, and dazzling as the kn 
Nene her feet ſubjected Vice ſhe quelFd, 

n held. 
1 er piercing eyes with {miles the good ſurvey d, 
1 And caſt a brightneſs oer AfMliion's ſhade. "IL 


And bound in chains each rebel paſte 
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And taught the name of Gzoxcr from ſhore to ſhore. 
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With poyy'rful words the hearer's ſoul ſhe warm d, 


And thus the Mpurner: from her ſorrows .charm'd{. 180 
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BaTITANNIA, riſe l. the voice of comfort know] : 
Propitious Vix ru comes to ſooth thy woe. 


Still for thy ſake my watchful cares T be id, 


May V run ever call B·xfTANNTA friend J. 


Weep' ſt thou the loſs of ALBTOxN 'S Father fed? 185 
Thy trary: are worthy of che ſacred dead: 
Nor Vaarop! s {elf di 


1 gt s thy plaints to W 1 
Nor VirTUE's: ſelf diſdains the pitying tear. 


To him you mourn my choiceſt gifts were; ſhown, 5 


Moſt at his heart, and. ever near his throne; 0 199 


Long, long the Monarch rubd this tranſient ſtage, 


Rever'd in honours, and rever d in age! 


Till. 
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His people bleſſing, by his pe 


Now, now, BaiTanNtal raiſe thy fi 


Whole ſhade ſhall prove the ſhelter of mankind. | 
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Till, call'd by Heav n, he ſudl to peaceful reſt, 


people bleſt! 


Then teach thy ſons to bear the mortal part; 196 
Heay'n claims ſubmiſſion from. a grateſul heart: 
Nor while we mourn. what fate has ſnatch d a 


Forget the bleſſing of the preſent day. ww 


NOI ur d Gzorcs thy alte bel. 200 
See! where he leaves à royal plant behind 


Nor deem with / 
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Beneath my, eye. it's ſpreading branches. grew, 
Roſe in my beams, and flouriſh. di in my view. 
I kept it ſafe. from ev'ry noxious. pow r, 3 4095 
Nor. ſuffer d Vice to nip it's early flow r. 
Behold in GO the darling youth appears 
Bride of my hopes, and offspring of my cares! 
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Another Gzoxon 


Still ſhall ay ſacred! pow 'r his footfteps Ray, > 
And guide him ſafe thro" Ftwpire's arduous way. 220 
Now turn, and view beticath my leading hani 
e le iakes hls awful hautes known, 
And breathes the voice of freedom from the throne! 


Secur'd in Barrarn's love the foe he _ cet i 
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hey tyrant &er a land of ſlaves) | f 10, 


Till happier ſcenes in nearer proſpe& riſe, DET 
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Till Peace, my fav'rite, from her native ſkies, © | 


Shall ſcatter bleſſings with a bounteous hand. 


And plant her olives o'er th exulting land. + 220 


Strait from her eyes the tears forget to low 
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And ev ry hope rene 
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Again reviv'd her, drohj Spit ing tpi 
Smiling ſhe find her former p pe: 
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A ray of | Joy her fainting g ſoul retrieves; 
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